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Our Matron was rather perturbed on our first
parade day as she was not sure how we would be-
have whe'n the Superintendent came to our barrack.
All prisoners were supposed to stand up when he
arrived, but in some jails the politicals had refused
to do so and hence our Matron's concern.

However the first inspection went off beauti-
fully. The Superintendent was very courteous and
asked us if we had any complaints to make or want-
ed anything. Some of my companions asked for
books or for other things. I wanted to study while
I was in jail, so I asked if I might have some French
and Italian books, some books on shorthand and
three dictionaries. Of course, I told the Superinten-
dent, that as these were study books I also wanted
a couple of novels thrown in.

I had asked for these books in all seriousness
not realising that I was a prisoner and we were not
allowed more than six books at a time, dictionaries
included.

For a moment only, the Superintendent hesi-
tated, then very seriously he replied, "Would it not
be better if I asked permission from the authorities
to install a small library for you inside the jail? You
would have a greater variety to pick and choose
from." And while I hesitated to give a reply I saw
a smile lurking in his eyes, so I replied, "That would
be lovely if it is not too much trouble for you. You
see I do not want to waste my time in here just
twisting yarn. So I hope you will let me have the
books soon." I did get my precious books after a
great deal of deliberation from the authorities and
after two long months.

We were allowed only six saries each and a few
other garments. These we had to wash ourselves
every day and it was no easy task. The Khadi was
thick and heavy and soaked in water, it became
even heavier and very difficult to handle. But we